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Being an Account of their firſt Meeting, and fierce EncounTER 


| and ConquesrT. 8 
To which is added, Their Friendly Agreement: And how he came to be call'd 
| Little FO HV. 2 


Note, Tſe of theſe Old Sone is very great, in 1eſpett that many Children never would have learn d to Read, had they 
1 55 88 in — — Fang 8 or Fair Rofamond, &c. which has inſenſibly ſtole into them a Curiofity and 
Deſire of Reading other the like Stories, till they have improv'd themſelves more in a ſhort- Time than perhaps they would 
have done in ſome Years at School: In order fill to make them more uſeful, I premiſe to affix an Introduction, in which I ſhall 
vint out what is Fact and what is Fiction in each Song; which will (as may be readily ſuppcs'd) give not cnly Children, 
vom Perſons of moreripe Years, an Inſight into the Reality, Intent and Deſign, as well as many times the Author and Time 
when ſuch Songs were made, which has not hitherto been explain'd. 


Our P Jets differ very much about the Manner in which our Two Heroes firſt became acquainted : Butif we reflect 
yi heele, — hall eaſily ſee, that the Error is in the Song of Robin Hood's Marriage. For Robin Hood 
begs Little John for his Page; tho the Poet has mention'd no other of his Yualificatione, than that he was a 


fine Lad at Chriſtmas Gambols : Whereas, it is recorded of this valiant Captain, That he never took any Man” 


] ö ice, whoſe Courage, Skill and Stren th he had not made a Tryal of himſelf. This ſeems confirm'd, 
aria e Bade of Lurie John, but by he of Arthur a Bland : 7 think that there is ſomething very humorous 
in the following Song; eſpecially in the Ceremony of Re-chriftening Little John. Nor does his meeting with 
Arthur a Bland, and throwing his Staff away as far as he could” fling it, when he heard who he was, make 
a cont emptible Figure in Verſe But I will not dwell on the Beauties of theſe Ballads; not queſtioning but my 
ill eaſi iy diſcover them. - We. = 
v405 nd Bt We have had no Sport for theſe fourteen long Days, 
| . With a Hey, dec. | 
Therefore now abroad I will go: 
Now ſhould I be beat, and cannot retreat, 
My Horn | will preſently blow. 
Then did he ſhake Hands with his merry Men all, 
With 4 Hey, &c. 
And bid them at preſent good b'w'ye; 
Then as near a Brook, his Journey he took, 
| A Stranger he chanc'd to eſpy: 
They happen'd to meet on a long narrow Bridge, 
With a Hey, &c. a 
And neither of them would give way: 
Quoth bold Rabin Hood, and ſturdily ſtood, 
Leu ſhow you right Norringham Play. 
Win that from a Quiver an Arrow = drew, 
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With a Hey, &c. a 

A broad Arrow with a Gooſe * 

The Stranger reply'd, I'll liquor thy Hide, 
If thou offer to touch the String. 


\ V HEN Robin Hood was about Twenty Years old, Quoth bold Robin Hood, Thou doſt prate like an Aſs, 
With a Hey down, down, and a down, With a Hey, 8c. | 


He happen'd to meet Little John For were I to bend but my Bow, 
A jolly brisk Blade, right fit for the Trade, I could ſend a Dart quite thro' thy proud Heart, 
For he was a luſty young Man. ET Before thou could'ſt ſtrike me one Blow. 
Tho he was call'd Little, his Limbs they were large, Thou talkeſt like a Coward, the Stranger reply'd, 
With a Hey, &c. ; With a Hey, &c. 
And his Stature was feven Foot high : ; Well arm'd with a long Bow you ſtand, 
Where-eyer he came, they quak'd at his Name, To ſhoot at my Breaſt ; while I, I proteſt, 
For ſoon he would make them to fly, . Have nought but a Staff in my Hand, 
How they came acquainted, I'll tell you in brief, The Name of a Coward, quoth Robir; I ſcorn; 
With a Hey, &c. | | ith a Hey, &c. 
If you will but liſten a while Wherefore my long Bow I'll lay by : 
For this very Jeit, amongſt all the reſt, And now, for thy Sake, aStaff I will take, 
I think it may cauſe you to ſmile. The Truth of thy Manhood to try. 
Bold Robin Hood ſaid to his jolly Bowmen, Then Robin Hood ſtept to a Thicket of Trees, 
„„ With a Hey, &c. | 
Pray tarry you here in this Grove; And choſe hima Staff of Ground Oak; 
And ſee that you all obſerve well my Call, Nov this being done, away he did run 
While thorough the Foreſt I cove. To the Stranger, and merrily ſpoke, 
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Io, fee my Staff, is is luſty and tougn; 
* With Hey, K. 3 
I ſcorn in the leaft to give out: | 
This ſaid, they fell tot, without more Diſpute, 
And their Staffs did flouriſh about. : 
And firſt Robin he gave the Stranger a Bang, 
With a Hey, &c. 
Todie in your Debt, Friend, [I ſcorn: 
Thea to it each goes, and follow'd their Blows, 


As if they'd been Threſhing of Corn. 
The Stranger gave Robin a Crack on the Crown, 
Vith a Hey, &c. > © 


Which cauſed the Blood to appear: 
Then Robin enrag'd, more fiercely engag'd, 
And follow'd his Blows more ſevere : 
So thick and ſo faſt did he lay it on him, 
With a Hey, &c. wg 
With a paſſionate Fureand Ire; 
Atevery Stroke he made him to ſmoke, 
Ax it he had been all on Fire. 
O then into Fury the Stranger he grew, 
With a Hey, &c. » 
And gave him a damnable Look: 
And with it a Blow, that laid him full low, 
And tumbl'd him into the Brook. | 
I prithee, good Fellow, O where art thou now ? 
With a Hey, &c. 433 
The Stranger in Laughter he cry'd: 
Quoth bold Robin Hood, good Faith, in the Flood, 
And Floating along with the Tide. 


I needs muſt acknowledge thou art a brave Soul, 


With a Hey, 8c. 
Wich thee I'll no no longer contend ; | 
For needs muſt I ſay, thon haſt got the Day, 
Our Battle ſhall be at an End. | 
Then unto the Bank he did preſently wade, 
With a Hey, &c. 
And pull'd himſelf out by a Thorn : 
Which done, at the laft, he blow'd a great Blaſt 
Straightway on his fine Bugle-Horn. 


The Eccho of which through the Vallies did fly, 


+ With a Hey, &c. 
At which his ſtout Bow-men appear'd, 
All cloathed in Green, moſt gay to be ſeen 
So up to their Maſter they ſteer'd: 
O what's the Matter, quoth #/wliam Stutely ® 
With a Hey, &c. p 
Good Maſter, you are Wet to the Skin. 
No Matter, quoth he; the Lad which you ſee, 
In fighting, hath tumbl'd me in. ; 
He ſhall not go ſcot-tree, the others reply'd, 
Witha Hey, &c. 
So ſtraight they were ſeizing him there, 
To duck him likewiſe, but Robin Hood cries, 
He is a ſtout Fellow, forbear. 


There's no one ſhall wrong thee, Friend, be not afraid 


With a Hey, &c. 
Theſe Bow-men upon me do wait. 
There's Threeſcore and nine; if thou wilt be mine, 
Thou ſhalt have my Livery ſtrait; 
And other Accoutrements fit for a Man: 
H ith a Hey, 8c. 
Speak up, jolly Blade, never fear. 
I'll teach you alſo the Uſe of the Bow, 
To ſhoot at the fat Fallow- Deer. 


O here is my Hand, the Stranger reply d. x 
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I'll ſerve you with all my whole Heart: 
My Name is Jobn Little, a Man of good Mettle, * 
Ne'er doubt me, for [I'll play my Part. 
His Name ſhall be alrer'd, quoth //iliam Stutely, . 
With a Hey, 8c. 3 
And I will his Godfather be; N 
Prepare then a Feaſt, and none of the leaſt; 
or we will be merry, quoth he. 
They TR ferch'd in a Brace of fat Does, 
With a Hey, &c. 
With humming ſtrong Liquor likewiſe ; 
They lov'd what was good, ſo in che green Wood 
This pretty ſweer Babe they baptize. | 
He was, I muſt tell you, but Seven Foot high, 
with a Hey, &c. 
And may be an Ell in the Waſte: 
A pretty ſwent Lad: Much Feaſting they had; 
Bold Robin the Chriſt'ning grac'd,' 
With all his Bow-men, which ſtood in a Ring, 
with a Hey, &c. : 
And were of the Nottingham Breed : 
Brave Stutely comes then, with Seven Yeomen, 
And did in this Manner proceed: 
This Int ant was call'd John Little, quoth he; 
| with a Hey, &c. 
Which Name ſhall be cha anon: 
The Words we'll Tranſpoſe, to where-eyer he goes, 
His Name ſhall be call'd Lie: Jobn. 
They all with a Shout made the Elements ring, 
with a Hey, &c. 0 
So ſoon as the Office was o'er, 
To Feaſting they went, with true Merriment, 
And tippl'd ſtrong Liquor gillore. 
Then Robin he took the pretty Sweet Babe, 
with a Hey, &c. 
And cloath'd him from Top to the Toe 
In Garments of Green, moſt gay to be ſeen, 
And gave him a curious long - Sy 9 
Thou ſhalt be an Archer as well as the beſt, 
with a Hey, &c. 
And range in thegreen Wood with us; 
Where we'll not want Gold nor Silver, behold, 
While Biſhops have oughtin their Parſe. 
We live here like Squires, or Lords of Renown, 
with 4 Hey, &c, A 
Without e'er a Foot of Free Land; N 
We feaſt on good Cheer, with Wine, Ale and Beer, 
And ev'ry Thing at our Command. 
Then Mufick and Dancing did fi niſti the Day; 
with a Hey, &xcc. 
At length, when the Sun waxed low, 
Then all the whole Train the Grove did refrain, 
And unto their Caves they did go. 
And ſo ever after, as long as he liy'd, 
with a Hey, down, down, and a down ; - 
Altho' he was r and tall, 
Yet nevertheleſs, the Truth to expreſs, 
Still Little Jobn they did him call. 
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With a Hey, 8c. 


